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TO THE WORLDS 


MIGHTIE MONARCH, 
GOOD OPINTON: 


Sole Regent of Afﬀection , perpetual 
Ruler of Indgement, moſt famous Iuſtice of 
Cenſures, onely giuer of Honor, great procurer of 


Aduancement, the Worlds chicfe Ballance, the All 
of all, and All in all, by whom all chings are y that they 
are. 1 humbly ofter thys my Poem. - 


(*+*) 
T Hou ſoule of Pleaſure, Honors only ſubStance, 


Great Arbitrator, Umpire of the Earth, 
Whom fleſhly Epicures call Vertues eſſence, 
Thou moowns Orator, whoſe powrefull breath 
Swaies all mens magements. Great OPINION, 
UVouchſafe to guild my tmperfethion, 


ec 3. If 


TO 9g90D OPINION. 


If thou but daine to grace my bluſhing flle, 
e414 crowne my Me with good opmmon : 


| If thon vouchſafe with gracious eye to ſmile 
Vpon my young new-borne Inuention, 
Hymme im honor of f thy name, 


le fr pon 2's ag | 
ada ſo ome Trophie to cg thy you: 


But if thou wilt not with thy Deitie 
Shate, and inmaske the errors of my pen, 
Protett an Orphane Poets infancie, * 
I mil! diſcloſe, that all the world ſhall hen 
Hew parnall thou art m Honors grin * 


Crownng the ſhag, the _—_— pre e + din 
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THE ARGV MENT 
of the Poem. ' 


| emalion whoſe chaſt mind 
[all the beauties in Cyprus 
could not enſnare, yet at 
the length hauing carued 
'n Tuorie an excellent pro- 
p01tioN of a beauteous WO- 


| man, vyas ſo deertic enamored on his ovwne 


workmanſhip, that he would oftentimes lay - 


the Image in bedde with him, and fondi1e 


| vſeſuch petitions and dalliance. as it it had 


been a breathing creature, Bur in the end, 
hnding his tond dorage, and yet perſeuering 
A 4. 
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| In his ardent affection , made. his devour 
prayers to Venus, that hee would vouchſafe 
toenſpiretife into his Loue, and then toyne 
them both together in marriage, V Vhere- 
vpon Yerus graciouſly condiſcending to his 
ea'neſt ſure, the Mayde, ( by the power of 
her Deitie) was metamorphoſed into aliuing 
VVoman. AnJ after, P/2mmalion (beeing in 
Cyprus,) begat a ſonne of her, which was 
called Pa»hus,whervpon, that land Cyprus, 
11 honor of Verzs, Was after, and is now, cal- 
led by the inhabirants, Paphos. 
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2% To his Miſtres, 


M YT wanton Muſe laſcunouſly doth ſing 

Of ſportine lowe, of lowely aallymng. 

| O heauteous Angell, dame thou to 0 infuſe 
el ſpreighthy wit, ito my aulied Muſe. 

I inuocate none other Saunt bit thee, 

To grace the firit bloomes of my Poeſie. 

Thy fawours like Promethean ſacred fire, 

In dead, and dull conceut can hfe mipure. 

Or like that rare and rich Ehxar ſtone, 

Can turne to pold, leaden innention : 

Be gracious £ 28 and dame to ſhow m mee, 

The miyhty power of w Denie. 

eTnd as thou read", { Faire) take compaſſion, 

Force me not entte my Pigmalion. 


Then when thy hindnes 2 grants me ſuch ſweet bliſſe, | 
I le gladly write thy metamorphoſis. 


 PIGMALION. 


7. 
Temalion, whoſe hie loue-hating minde 
Diſdain'd to yeeld ſeruile affethon, 
Or amorous ſute to any woman-kinde, 
Knowng their wants, and mens perteftion. 
Yet Loucat length forc'd him to know his fate, 


And louc the ſhade, whoſe ſubſtance he did hate. 


| 


2. 
For hauing wrought in pureſt Tuorie, 
So faire an Image ofa Womans feature, 
That neuer yet proudeſt mortalitic 
Could ſhow ſo rare and beautious a creature. 
(Vnleſle my Miſtres all-excelling face, 
Whach giucs to beautic, beauties onely grace.) .” 


: He 
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PIGMALION. 


t $-=+ 
Hee was amazed at the wondrous rareneſle 
Of his owne workmanlhips perfetion. 
He thought that Nature nere produc'd ſuch faircnes 
In which all beauties haue their mantion. 
And thus admiring, was enamored 


On that fayre Image humſelfe portraicd. 


4 
And naked as it ſtood before his eyes, 
Imperious Loue declares his Deitie. 
O what alluring beauties ke deſcries 
In each part of his faire imagery | 
Her nakednes,cach beauteous ſhape containes. 
All beautie in her nakednes remannes. 
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P1GMALION 


He thought he ſaw the TR run PO the vaine 

Andleape, and ſwell with all alluring means: 

T hen feares he 1s decem'd, and then againe, 

He thinks he ſce'th the brighenes of the beames 
Whuch thoote from out the fairenes of her eye : 
At whuch he ſtands as1n an cxtaſic. 


6. 
Her Amber-coloured, her ſhining haire, 
Makes him protclt, the Sunne hath fpread her head 
| With golden beames, to make her farre more faire. 
Bur he her checks his amorous thoughts hauc fed, 
Then he exclaimes, ſuch redde and lo purew hite, 


Did ncuer bleſle the eye of mortall light. 


Then 


. 
1 


ANTS 2A SoLIY J* 
SO ET ALT LT 


PIGMALION. 


To 
Then view's her lips, no lips did ſeeme ſo faire 


In his conceit,through which he thinks doth flie 

So ſweet a breath,that doth perfume the ayre. 

Then next her dimpled chin he doth difcry, 
And views,and wonders,and yet views her (hl. 
*« Loues eyes in viewing neuer hauc their fill. 


| | 
Her breaſts, like poliſht Tuory appeare, 
Whole modelt mount, doe bleſle admiring eve, 
And makes him wiſh for ſuch a Pillowhbeare. 
Thus fond P:gmahon ſtriueth to difcry 

Each beautcous part, not letting ouer-ſlip 


One parcell of us curious workmanihip. 


Vaill 


PIGMALION. 


9. 
Vniill his eye diſcended ſo farre downe 
That it d cried Loues pawilhion ; 
Where Cxp:4 doth emoy his onely crowne, 
And Is hath her chiefeft mantion : 
There wou!d he winke, & winking looke againe, 
Both ezes & thoughts would gladly there remaine. 


I'O. 
Who euer ſaw the ſubtile Citty-dame 
In facred church,whe her pure thoughts ſhold pray, 
Pere through her fingers, ſo to hide her ſhame, 
When that her eye her mind would faine bewray. 
So would he view and winke,and view againe, 
A chaſlter thought could not his cycs retaine. 


Hee 
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| He wondred that ſhe bluſht not when his eye 
Saluted thoſe {.une parts of {ecrecie ; 
| Conceiting not it was imagerie 
Thar kindly yeelded that large-hbertie. 
- O that my Miltres were an Image too, 
That I might blamelcs her perfeions view. 


I2. 

But when the faire proportion of her thigh 

Began appeare. O Umd would he cry, 

Did cre Cormna ſhow ſuch Juone 

When ſhe appear'd in Ven huorie ? 

And thus enamour'd, dotes on his owne Art 

Which he d1d work,to work his plcaling (mart. : 
An 
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13. 
And fondly doting, oft he kaft Uhertp. 


Oft would he dally with her luory breaſts. 

No wanton loue-trick would he ouer-ſli p, 

But ſhll obſeru'd all amorous beheaſts. 

Whereby he thought he might procure the loue 


Ot his dull Image,which no  plaints coulde moue: 


Looke how the peeuiſh Papiſts crouch, and kneele 
Toſome dum [doll with their offi ering, 
Asifa ſenceles carued (tone could fecle 
The ardor of his bootles chattering, 
So fond he was,and carneſt in his ſute 
To hisremorſles Image, dum and mute. 


PIGMALION. 


IF. 
He oft doth wiſh his ſoule might part in ſunder 
So that one halfe in her had ance "Ns 
Oft he exclaimes, 6 beauties onely wonder, 
Sweet modell of delight, faire excellence, 
Be gracious vnto hum that formed thee, 
Compaſlionate his true-loucs ardencic. 


'16, 
She with her filence,ſcemes to graunt his ſute. 
Then he all iocund like a wanton louer, 
With amorous embracements doth ſalute 
. Her ſlender waſt, preſuming to diſcoucr 
The vale of Lone, where {pid doth delight 


To ſport, and dally all the ſable mght. MN 
is 
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PIGMALION, 


17. 
His eyes, her eyes, kindly encountered, 
His brealt, her breaſt, oft iovned cloſe vnto, 
His armes cmbraccments oft the ſuffered, 
Hands,armes,cves,tongue,lips, and all parts did woe. 
His thigh, with hers his knee playd with her knee, 
A happy conſort when all parts agree. 


18. 
But when he ſaw poore foule he was deceaued, 
(Yet ſcarce he could beleeue his ſence had failed) 
Yet when he found all hope from him bereaued, 
And ſaw how fondly all his thoughts had erred, 
Then did he like to poore [x02 lectne, 


That clpt a cloud in ſteede of heauens Queene. 
B. 2. I 
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PIGMALION. 


19, 
T oft haue ſmil'd to ſee the foolery 
Ot ſome ſweet Youths,who ſeriouſly proteft 
That Louereſpe&ts not aftuall Luxury, 
Bur onely ioy's to dally, ſport,and ieſt : 
Loueis a child, contented with a toy, 
A busk-point,or ſome fauour ſtill's the boy. 


20, 
Marke my Pigmahen, whole affetions ardor 
May be a mirror to poſteriie. | 
Yet viewing, touching, kiſſing, (common fauour,) 
Could ncuer fatiat his loues ar dencie : (you, 
And therefore Ladies, tlunke that they nere loue 
Who doe not vnto more then killing moue you. 


For 


PIGMALION. 


2 1. 
For my Pigmation kiſt, viewd, andimbraced, 
And vet exclaimes, why were theſe women mend 
O ſacred Gods, and with ſuch beauties oraced? 
Haue cheynot power as well to coole, and ſhade, 
As for to heate mens harts ? oris there none 
Or arc they all like mine ? relentlelle ſtone. 


SS 
With that he takes her in his louing armes, 
And downe within a Downe-bed ſoftly layd her. 
Then on his knees he all his ſences charmes, 
To inuocate ſweet Vemw for to raiſe her 
To wilhed life, and to infuſe ſomebreath, 
To that which dead, yet gaue a life to death. 
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Thou ſacred Queene of ſportme dallying 
(Thus hebegins,) Lones onely Empercſſe, 
Whoſe kingdome reſts in wanton reuelli 
Let me beſeech thee ſhow thy powerfulnelle 

In changins ſtone to fleſh, make her relent, . 


And kindly yecld to thy fivect blandiſhment, 


24 
O gracious Gods, take compaſſion. 
Inthll iro her ſome celcſtiail fire, 
That ſhe may equalize affe&tion, 
And haue a mutnall loue, and loues deſire. 
Thou know'lt the force of lone, then pitty me, 
Compaſſionate my true loucs ardencic. 


Thus 


PIGMALION. 


. 25, 
Thus hauing faid, he riſeth from the floore, 
As if his foule dizined him: good fortune, 
Hoping his prayers to py moou'd ſome porver. 
For all his thoughts did all good luck importune. 
And therefore {traighthe ſtrips him naked quite, 
That in the bedde he might haue more debighe. 


24 
Then thus, Sweet ſheereshe ſayes, which nowe doe 
The Idol of my foule, the faircit one (couer, 


That euer lou'd, or had an amorous louer. 
Earths oncly modell of perteQion, 
Sweet happy ſheetes, daine tor to take me in, 
That I my hopes and longs thoughts may win, 
With 
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| 27 
With that his nimble limbs doe kiſle the ſheetes, 


And now he bowes him for to lay him downe, 

And now each part, with her faire parts doc meet, 

Now doth he hope for to enioy loues crowne : 

| Now doethey dally, kifle, embrace together, 
Like Leda's Twins at fight of faireſt weather. 


| 28 
Yee all's conceit. But ſhadow of that bliſſe 
Which now my Muſe ſtriues ſweetly to difplay 
In this mv wondrous mctamorpholis. 
Paine to beleeue me, now [ſadly ſay. 
The ftonie ſubſtance of his Image feature, 
Was ſtraight transform'd into a ling creature. 


For 
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PIGMALION. 


For when his hands her faire form'd limbs had felt, 
And that his armes her naked walt imbraced, 
Each parthke Waxe before the ſunne d1d melt, 
And now, oh now, he finds how he is graced 

By his owne worke. Tut, women will relent 


When as they finde ſuch mowing blandiſhment. 


JO. 
Doe but conceme a Mothers paſſing gladnes, 
(After that death her onely ſonne hath ſeazed 
And ouerwhelm'd her ſoule with endleſle ſadnes) 
When that [he ſees him gin for to be raiſed 

From out his deadly {woune to life againe : 


Such 1oy Pigmahon tecles in cuery vaine. 


And 


PIGMALION. 


31. 
And yet he feares he doth but dreaming find 
So rich content, and ſuch celeſtiall Dliſfz | 

Yet when he proues & finds her wondrous kind, 
Ycelding ſoft touch for touch, ſweet kiſle,for kiile, 
He's well aſſur'd nofaire magery 


Could yceld ſuch pleaſing,loues felicity. 


42 
- # 


O wonder not to heare me thus relate, 

And fay to fleſh transformed was a ſtone. 

Had I my Louc in ſuch a wiſbed ſtate 

As was aftorded to P:9mahon, 

Though flinty hard, of her you ſoone ſhould ſee 


As ſtrange a transformation wrought by mce. 
And 
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And now me thinks ſome wanton itchin 
With luſtfull thoughts, and 1ll attention, 
Liſt's to my Muſe, expetting for to heare 
The amorons diſcription of that action 
Wlnch Yen ſeckes, and cuer doth require, 
When fatnes graunts a mo to pleaſe defire. 


g care 


34- 
Let him conceit but what himſcelfe would doe 
When that he had obtayned ſuch a fanour, 


Ofher to whom his thoughts were bound vnto, 
If ſhe, in recompence of has lones labour, 

Would daine to let one payre of ſheets containe 
The willing bodtes of thoſe loning twaine. 


Could 


 PIGMALION. 


| 35. 
Could he, oh cou'd he, when that each to eyther 
Did yecld kind killing,and more kind embracing, 
Could he when that thev felt; and chp e cogether 
And might cmoy the life of dallying, 
Could he abſtaine mid {t ſuch a wanton ſporting 
From domyg that, whuch is not fit reporting ? 


36. 
What would he doe when that her ſofteſt skin 
Saluted his with a delightfull kiſle ? 
When all chings fit for loucs ſweet pleaſuring 
Inuited him to reape a Louers blifle ? 
What he would doe,the {clfc ſame ation 


Was not neglected by Pigmahion. . 
of 
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PIGMALION. 
37. 

For when he found that life had tooke his ſeate 
Within the breaſt of his kind beauteous loue, 
When that he found that warmth,and wiſhed heatc 
Which might a Saint and coldeſt ſpirit moue, 

The arms,eves,hands,tonz,lps, & wanton thigh, 

Were willing agents in Louesluxune. | 


38. 
Who knowes not what enſues ? O pardon me 
Yee gaping eares that ſwallow vp my lnes 
Expett no more. Peace idle Pocie, 
Be not obſceane though wanton in thy rimes. 
And chaſter thoughts, pardon if 1 doe trip, 
Or if ſome looſe lines from my pen doe ſlip, 


Let 
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Let this ſufhice, that that ſame hx appy nighe 
So gracious were the Gods of mari Iagc 
Mid' all there pleaſing and long with'd delight 
' Paphus was got : of wham in after : age 
Cyriuns was Paphos call'd, and euermore 

hoſe Ilandars do J ew name adore. 
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The Authour. in prayſe of his 


pr ecedent Pier. 


NN OwRefs, by old Glebrons fearetull mace 
Hath not my Muſe deſeru'd a worthy place ? 
Come come Laxwri, crowne my head with Bayes, 
Which like a Paphian, wantonly diſplayes 
The Salaminian ntillations, 
Which tickle vp our leud Priapians. 
Is not my pen compleate ? arenot my lines 
Right in the ſwaggering humor of theſe times ? 
O ling Peana to my learned Muſe. 
To bis avcite. Wilt thou refuſe ? 
Doe not I put my Miſtres in before? 
And pitiouſly her gracious ayde implore ? 
| C. Doe 
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The Auhorin praiſe 


Doe not I flatter, call her wondrous faire ? 
Vertuous, divine moſt dcbonaire ? 

Hath not my Goddeile in the vaunt-gard place, 
Theleading of my lines theyr plumes to grace? 
And then enſues my ſ{tanzaes, ike odd bands 
Of voluntartes, and mercenanans : 

Which like Soldados of our warlike age, 
March rich bedight in warl:ke equipage : 
Glittering in dawbed lac'd accouſtrements, 
Andpicafing ſutes of Joues habiliments. - 

Yet pufhe as Dutch hoſe they are within, 
Faint, and white huer'd, as our gallants bin : 


Patch'dlike a beggars cloake, and run as {weet 


As doth atumbrell in the paucd ſtreet. 
And im the end, (the end of loue 1 wot) 


Dy AREA 
; 27 PS» AR" 


- Te/ r 


Pigmation 


of his Pigmalion. 


Prgmation hath a jolly boy begot. 

So Labeo did complaine his loue was ſtone, 

Obdurate, flinty, fo relentletle none : 

Yet Lyncers knowes, that in the end of this, 

He wrought as ſtrange a metamorphoſis. 

Ends not my Poem then ſurpaſſing ill ? 

Come, come, e Hg, crowne my laureat quill. 
Now by the whyps of Epigr.amarifts, 

Jle not be laſht for my diſlembling ſhifts. 

And therefore I vſc Popelings diſcipline, 

Lay ope my faults to A{a#tigephoros eyne : 

Cenſure my ſelfe, fore others me deride 

And (coffe at mee, asif I had deni'd 

Or chought Py Poem good, when that I ſec 

My lines arc froth, my ſtanzacs ſapleſlebe. 

CT. Thus 


The Author in praiſe &c., 


Thus hauins rail'd againſt my ſelfe a while, 
Ile fnarle at thoſe, whuch doe the world beguile 
With masked ſhowes. Ye CRE Proteans iſt, 


And tremble at a barking Satyrilt. 
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SATYRE n : 
Quedam videntur, et non 


ſunt . 


Cannot ſhow in ſtrange proportion, 
| Changing my hew like a Camehon. 
But you all-cannin 2 wits, hold water out, 
Yee vizarded-bi fronted Laview rout. 
Tell meebrowne X»/cxs, haſt thou Gyges ring 
That thou preſum' {t as if thou wert vaſcene? . 
It not. Why in thy wits halfe capreall 
Lett'it thou a ſuperſcribed Letter fall ? 
And from thy ſelfe, vnto thy ſelfe dooſt ſend, 
Andin the ſame, thy ſelfe, thy ſelfe commend! 2 
For ſhame leaue running to ſome Satraps, 


Leaue glaucring on hum in the peopled preſlc: 
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Quedam videntur, et non ſunt, 


Holding him on as he through Paulcs doth walke, 

With nodds andleggs, and odde ſuperfluous talke : 

Making men thinke thee gracious 1n his ſight, 

When he eſtcctmesthee but a Paraſite. 

For ſhame ynmask<, leaue for tocloke intent, 

And ſhow thou art vaine-glorious, impudent. 
Come Briſcus, by the ſoule of Complement, 

Tle not endure that with chine inſtrument 

(Thy Gambo violl plac'd betwixt thy thighes, 

Wherem the beſt part of thy courtſhip lyes) 

Thou entertaine the time, thy Miſtres by : 

Come, now lets heare thy mounting Mercure, 

V Vhat mum ?giue him his fiddle once againe, 


Or he's more mute then a Pxthagoran, 
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Auedam videntrr, et non ſunt. 


But oh ! the abſolute Caitho, 

He that can all the poynts of courtſhip ſhow. 

He that can trot a Courſer, breake a ruth, _ 
And arm'd in proote, dare dure a Rrawes [trons 
He, who on his glorious ſcutchion - (pulh. 
Can quaintly how wits newe inucntion, 
Aduauncing forth ſome thirſtie Tamales, 

Or cls the Vulture on Promethins, 

With ſome ſhort motto of a dozen lines. 

He that can purpoſe it in dainty rimes, 

Can ſet his face, and with his eye can ſpeake, 
Can dally with his Niltes dangling teake, | 
And with that he were it, to kifle her cvc 

And flaw about her bcautics deitic. 
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Quedam videntur, et non ſunt, 


| Tut, heis famous for his reueling, 
' For tine ſette ſpeeches, and for ſonetting 3 
 Heſcornes the violl and the ſcraping ſhcke, 
And yet's but Broker of anothers wit. 
Certes1f all things were well knowne and view'd 
| He doth but champe that which another chew'd. 
Come come ( aft«lon, skim thy poſlet curd, 
Show thy queere ſubſtance,worthlefle,moſt obſurd. 
Take ceremonius complement from thee, 

Alas, I ſce Ca#tihos beggery. 


O if Demoryitus were now alme 
How he would laugh to ſee this deuill thriue ! 


| Andby an holy ſemblance bleare mens cya 
' When 
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Quedam videntur, et non ſunt. 


When he intends ſom& damned villanies. 

Ixion makes faire weather vnto loxe, 

That he might make foule work with his faire loue, 
And is nght ſober m his outward ſemblance, 
Demure, and modeſt in his countenance; 

Apples himſelte to great Sarzmmw ſonne, 

Tl! Satzrns daughter yeeldes his motion. 
Night-ſhining Phabe knowes what was begat, 

A monſtrous Centaure, illegitimate. 


Who would not chuck to ſee ſuch pleaſing ſport. 
To ſeeſuch troupes of gallants [hl] xl 

Vnto {ornmtor thop. What other cauſe 

But chaſt Brownetta, Sporo thether drawes ; 
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Qufdam videntar, ct non ſunt, 


Who now (o long hath prays'd the Choughs white 
That he hath left her ne're a flying quill : (bill 
His meaning gain, though outward ſemblance loue, 
' So like a Crabfiſh Spore ſhll doth moue. 

Laugh, laugh, to ſee the world Democruns 

Cry like that {trange transformed Tyres. 

Now Sorbo with ed auity 
Doth fiſh for honour, andhigh dignity. 
Nothing within, nor yet without,but beard 
Which thrice he ſtrokes, before I euer heard 
One wiſe graue word, to blefle my liſtning care. 
But marke how Good-opinion doth Jum rearc. 
See, he's in office,on his foot-cloth placed 


Now each man caps,and {hues for to be graced 
With 
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Quedam videntur, et 071 ſunt. 


With ſome rude nod of his maieſtick head, 
Which all doe with in Limbo harned. 

But 0 I grecue, that good men daineto be 
Slaues vnto hum that' $ſflauc to villany, 

Now Sorbo {wels with ſclfe conceited ſence, 
Thinking that men doe yeeld this reuerence 


' Vnto his vertues: fond credulity ! 
elſe, tatke of Iſis, 10 man honours thee. 


Great Twbrios feather eallantly doth waue, 
Full ewenty falls doth make him wondrous braue. 
Oh golden Ierkin! royall arming coate | 
Like -thip on Sea,he on the land doth flote. 

Flc's gone, be's ſhipt, his ye/olron 
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Quedam videntur, et non ſunt, 


Pricks (by heawen) to this athon. 

The poxe it doth: not long lince I did view 
The man betake him to a common ſtew. 

And there (1 wis) hike no quaint ſtomack't man 
Eates vp his armes. And warres munition 

His wauing plume, falls in the Brokers cheſt. 
Fic that his Oltridoe ([tomack ſhould diſyeſt 
His Oſtridge feather : cate vp Venis- Lce. 
Thou that Ta |t feare to cate Pore-lobns alpace. 
Lie cloſe ye ſlaucat beaſtly luxury ; 


Co 


Melt and conſume in pleaſures farquedry. (before, 
But now, thou that did {t march with Spaniſh Pike 


Come with French-pox out of that brothell do 
Theflcet's return'd. What newes from R ado + 
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Quedam videntur, et non ſunt. 
CK. 


Hote ſermce,by the Lord, cryes Tubrio. 

Why do'ſt thou halt ? hy ſix times throgh each thigh 
Puſht with the Pike of the hote enenne. 

Hote ſerme, hote, the Spaniard 1s a man, 

I ſay no more, and as a Gentleman 

T ſerned m his face. Farwell, Adew. 

V Velcome from Netherland, from ſteaming ſtew, 


Alle to thy crib, doffe that huge Lyons skin, 


Or els the Owle vvill hoote and dnue thee in. 
For ſhame, for ſhame, lew'd lung 7 wbrio 
Preſume not troupe among that gallant crue 
Of true Heroike ſpirits, come vncaſe, 

Show vs the truc ": of Dametas face. 


Hence, hence ye {laue, diflemblenot thy ſtate 


But 


Quedam videntur, et non ſunt, 


But hence-forth be a turne-coate, runnagate. 
Oh hold my ſides, that I may breake my fpleene, 
With laughter atthe ſhadowes I haue ſeene. 


Yet I can beare with Curio: nimble feete 
; Safucing me with capers, in the ſtrecte, 
Although in open view, and peoples face, 
He fronts me with ſome ſpruce,neate,lincopace. 
OrT wb, though when cre he me 2lpics 
Seraight with loud mouth (x bandy Sir } he cries. 
Or Kobrws, vvho adic't to nimble fence, 

Still greetes me vvith Stockadocs violence. 

Thee I doe beare, becauſe I too vvell know 
They are the ſame,they ſeeme in outward ſhow. 


Bur 


. Quedam videntur, et non ſunt, 


But all confu{ion ſeuer from mine eye 
T his Ianian-bifrone hypocriſie. 


SATYRE. 2. 
{& Quedam ſunt, et non vi- 


dentur. 


That cucn novy liſp'd like an Amoriſt, 
Am turn'd into a ſnaphaunce Saty1iſt. 
O tytle, which my mdgement doth adore ! 
But I dull-ſprighted fat Boctian Boore, 
Doe farre of honour that Cenſorian ſeate. 
Butif I could in milk-white robes intreate 
Pleberans fauour, I would ſhew to be 
Tribunus plebis, gainlt the villany 
Of theſe ſame Proteans, whoſe hipocrilie, 
Doth ſill abuſe our fond credulity. 
But ſince my ſelfe am not 1maculate, 
But many ſpots my minde doth vitiate, 
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Quedam ſunt, et non videntur. 
tt, 


Te leauc the white roabe,and the biting rimes 

Vnto our moderne Satyres {harpeſt lines 

V Vhole hungry fangs Mmarle at ſome ſecret ſinne. 

Andinſuch pitchy clouds enwrapped beene 

His Sphinxian ridles, that old Ocaipres 

Would be amaz'd and take it in foule ſnufs 

2 fuch Cymerian darknes ſhould inuolue 
uaint conceit, that he could not reſoluc. 

©, os palpable ! Egipts black night ! 

My wit is ſtricken blind, hath loſt his tiehe. 

My ſhins are broke, with croping for me lence + 

To know to what his fyords haue reference. 

Certes //wnr ) but {non 21dentar ) that I know. 

Reach me ſome Poets Index that will ſhovw. 
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Onedam ſunt, et nou videntur. 


Imagines Deorum. Booke of Epithites, 
N atales ( omes, thou I know recites, 
And mak'ſt Anatomie of Pockic. 
Helpe to vamaske the Satyres ſecrchic. 
Delphick e-4olb, ayde me to vnrip, 

\ Theſe intricate deepe Oracles of wit. 
Theſe darke Enigmaes, and ſtrange idling ſence 
Which paſle my dullard brames intelligence. 

Fic on my ſenceles pate 3 Now I can ſhow 

Thou wrntelt that which I,nor thou,doo'ſt knoxy. 
Who would imagine chat ſuch ſquint-ey'd ſight 
Could ſtrike the worlds deformities ſo nght. 
But take heede Paliis, lealt thou ayme awry 
Loue, nor yet Hate, had cte truc mdging eye. 


Who 


Quedam ſunt, et non videntur. 
oa 


Who would once dreame that that ſame Elegie, 
T hat faire fram'd peece of (eetelt Poche, 
Which Mnto put betwixt Its Miſtns paps, 
(When he (quick-witted) call'd her {7el! chaps, 
And told her, there ſhe might his dolors read 
Which the, oh ſhe, vpon his hart had ſpread) 
Was penn'd by Ryg/cro the Tragedian, 
Yet emo, like a good Urlcanan, 
An honeſt Cuckold,calls the baſtard ſonne, 
And brags of that which others tor him done, 
Satyre thou lyeF?, for that [azae Elegie 
I: Mutos owne, his owne deere Poehie : 
V Vhy tis his owne, and deare, for he did pay 
Ten crownes for it, as I heard Re/ceresſay, 

2, Who 


Ouedam ſunt, et noz videntur. 


V Vho would imagine yonder ſober wan, 

TT hat ſame deuout meale-mouth'd Piece. n, 
T hat cries good brother, hiad ſiHcr, malces a duck, 
After the Antique grace, can alwayes pluck 
A ſacred booke, out of his cmuill hoſe, 

Andat th'op'ning, and at our ſtomacks cloſe 
Sayes with a turn'd-vp eve a ſolemne grace 
Ofhalfe an houre, then with his ſilken face 
Smiles on the holy crue, And then doth cry 
O manners ! o times of inpuruy ! / 
V'Vith that depaints a church reformed ſlate, 
The which the ſemale tongues magnticate ; 
Becavſe that Plates odd opinion, 

Of all things (commer) hath (trong motion 


In 


Quedam ſunt, et n0n videntur, 


In their weake minds . Who thinl:s that this good 
Is a vile, ſober, danin'd, Pohtitian 2. (man 
Not I, cill with his baite of purity 

He bit me ſorc in deepeſt vfury. 

No lew, no Turke, would vſe a Chriſtian 
Soinhumanely as this Puritan. 

Diomedes Tades were not ſo beftiall 

As this ſame ſeeming-ſaint, vile Canniball. 

Take heede © world, eake heede aduiſediy 

Of theſe ſame dimned Anthropophagy. 

I had rather be within a Harpics clawes 

Then truſt my (cle in their de uouring IaWes. 

Who all confuſion tothe world wou uſd bring 
Vnder the forine of their new diſcipline. 
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Quedam ſunt, et non videntuy. 


O Icould ſay, Briarexs hundred hands 
Were not ſoready to bring /oue in bands 
As thele to {ct endles contentious ſtrife 
Betwixt /choxa, and his ſacred wife. 

But ſce who's yonder,true Humili 
The pertett image of faire Curteſic. 
See, he doth daine to be in ſcruitude 
Where he hath no promotions liuclthood. 
Marke,he doth curthie, and ſalutes a block, 
Will ſeeme to wonder at a wethercock, 
Trenchmore with Apes, play muſick to an Owle, 
Blefle his fweet honours running braſell bowle : 
Cries (brauely broake ) when that his Lordſhip miſt, 


And is of all the thurnged ſcaffold hilt, 
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Anedam (unt, et non videntur. 
x; 


O isnot this acurteous minded man ? 
No foole, no, a darn'd Machenelian, 
Holds candle to the deuill for a while, 
That he the better may the world beguile 
That's fed with ſhows. He hopes thogh {om repine, 
VVhenſunne is ſee,the lefler ſtarres will [hine : 
He is within a haughty malecontent, 
Though he doc v © ſuch humble hlandiſhmene. 
But bold-fac'd Satyre,{traine not ouer hc, 
But laugh and chuck at meaner gullery. 
In fayth yon 15 a well tac'd Gentleman, 
Sec how he paceth like a Ciprian : 
Faire Amber treſles of the faireſt hairc 
That ere were waucd by our London aire, 
Rich 
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SAT. 2. 
Quedam ſunt, et non yidentur. 


Rich laced ſate, all ſpruce, all neatin truth. 

Ho Liceus! What's yonder brisk neat youth 

Bout whom yon troupe of Gallants flocken fo ? 
And now together to Br-wnes common goe ? 
Thou knowlt I am fure;for thou canſt caſt thine eic 
Through nine mud wals,or els odd Poets lic. 

T looſe leg g'd Lais, that ſame common Drab, 

For from good T ubro looke the mortallſtab. 

Ha ha, Nay then Te neyer raile at thoſe 

T hat weare a codp1s, thereby to diſcloſe 

V Vhat ſexe they are, ſince {trumpets breeches vic, 
And all mens eyes faue Lincexs can abuſe. 

Nay ſtced of ſhadow, lay the ſubſlance out, 

Or els taue Bri/cus I ſhall ſtand in doubt 
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Quedam ſunt, et non 'yidentur. 


VVhat ſex thou art, ſince ſuch Hermaphrodites 


Such Protean ſhadowes {o delude our l1ghes. 
Looke, looke, with what a diſcontented grace 

Bruto the trauailer doth ſadly pace 

Long V Veltminſter, 6 ciwll ſeeming ſhade, . 

Marke his ſid colours, how demurely clad, 

Staidnes it ſelfe, and Ne#tors grauity 

Are but the ſhade of his cwility. 

And now he ighes. O thou corrupted age, 

Which ſlght regard'ft men of ſound carriave, 

Vertne, Cenndotil fhe to hearten agame 

Daime not mong thele 2 omorateſ rl fots Yemane. 

Well, ſome tongs I know, ſome (© vmtries 1 hane ſeene 


of 


And yet theſe oily Snatles reſpettles beene 
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Quedam ſunt, et non videntur, 


Of my good parte. O worthles pufhe ſlave ! 

Did'ſt thou to Yems goe oft els to haue ? 

But buy a Lute and vſe a Currezan ? 

And there to lue like a Cyllenian ? 

And now fro thence what hether do'ſt thou bring 2 
But ſurpheulings,new paints and poyſonings ? 
eAretines piftures, ſome {ſtrange Luxury ? 

And new found vſe of Vems venery ? 

V Vhat art thou but black clothes ? Say Brwto lay 
Art any thing but onely ſay array ? 

Which I am ſure is all thou brought'ſt from France, 
Saue Naples poxe, and French-mens dalliance. 


From haughty Spayne, what brought'lt thou cls be- 


But lofty lookes, and their Lucifnan pride > (fide, 
From 
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Quedam ſunt, et non videntur. 


From Belgia what ? but theyr deepe bezeling, 
Their boote-caroule, and theyr Beere-buttering, 
Well, then exclaime not on our age good man, 
But hence poluted Neopolitan. 


Now Satyre ceaſe to rub our gauled skinnes, 


And to vnmaske the worlds deteſted ſinnes. 
Thou ſhalt as ſoone draw Nur river dry, 


As clenſ(e the world from foulc unpictie. 
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{ Quedam et ſunt, et vi- 


dentur, 


N Ow grim Reprofe,ſwel in my rouzh-heu'd rime, 
That thou maiſt vexeche guilry of our tune. 

Yon is a youth, whom hou can | oreſlip, 

Since he {o wmpe doth in my maſhes hit ? 

He hath been longerin preparing hum 

Then Terence wench, and now bchold he's ſeene. 

Now after two yeeres fa(t and carneſt prayer, 

The faſhion change not, (lcaſt he ſhould diſpaire 

Of cuer hoording vp more faire gay clothes) 

Behold atlength in Fades ſtreets he ſhowes. 


His ruffe did cate moretime mn neatelt ſetting 


Then Wooditocks worke in paintull perfectin g. 
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Quedam 44 (ent, Oy vpidentur. 


Tt hath more doubles farre, then e44zx ſhield 
When he gainſt Troy did fwious battell weild. 
Nay he doth wearean Embleme bout his necke. 
For vnder that fayre Ruileſo ſprucely ſet 
Appeares fall, a fallmg-band forſooth. 

O dapper, rare, compleat, lweet nittie youth ! 
Je '« Maria How his clothes appeare 

Croſt, and recrolt with lace, ſure for ſome feare, 
Lealt that ſome ſpirit with a tippet Mace 
Should with a gaſtly ſhow aftnghe his face. 

His hat, lumfelfe, ſmatl crow ne & huge g great brim, 
F.ure outward how, and little wit within. 

And all the band with feathers he doth fill, 
Whach is a {1gne ofa fancallicke (hll, 
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Quedam e# ſunt, e7 videntur. 


As ſure, as {{ome doe tell me) euermore 
A Goate doth [tand before a brothell dore. 
His clothes perfum'd, his fuſhe mouth is ayred, 
His chinne new ſwept, his very cheekes are glazed. 
But ho, what Gammzde is that doth grace 
| Thegallants heeles. One, who for rwo dies ſpace 
Wo /; cloſely hyred. Now who dares not call 
This »£/aps crow, fond, mad, fantaſticall. 
| Why ſo hes, his dothes doe fi mpathize, 
And wich The inward fpirit humorize. 
An open Aſlc, that is not vet ſo wiſe 
As his derided fondnes to diſeuile. 
Why thou art Bedlam mad, tarke lunaticke, 
And glor!'lt to be counted a tantaſtick, 


Thou 
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Quedan et ſunt, C7 videntur. 


Thou neyther art, nor vet will ſceme to be 
Here to ſome vertuous praiſed qualitie. 
O frantick men ! that thinke all villanic 
The compleate honors of Nobilinie. 
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Whe ſome damn'd vice, ſom ſtrange miſkapen ſute, 


Makes youths eftceme themſelues in hic repute. 
O age ! in which our gallants boaſt to be 

Clanes vnto riot, and lewd luxury ! 

| Nay, when they bluſh, and thinke an honeſt a 
Dooth their ſuppoſ; ed vertues maculate ! 
Bedlame, Frenzie, Madnes.[.unacie, 

1 challenge all your moody Empery 

Once to produce a more diſtracted man 
Then1s 1inamorato Luciay. 
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Quedam ex ſunt, ex videntur. 


For when my cares receau'd a fearefull ſound 
T hat he was {icke, I went, and there I found 
Him layd of loue, and newly brought to bed 
Of mon(trous folly, and a franticke head. 
His chamber hang'd about with Elegics, 
With ſad complaints of his loues muſeries : 
His windowes ſtrow'd with Sonnets, and the glaſle 
Drawne full of loue-knors. I approcht the Ale, 
And ſtraight he weepes, and ſighes ſome ſonnet out 
To his faire loue. And then he goes about 
For to perfume her rare perfection 
With ſome ſweet-ſmelling pinck Epitheton. 
Then with a melting looke he writhes his head, 
And ſtraight in paſſion riſcth mn his bed 3) - | : 
| And ' 


Quedam ex ſant, '& 2 vidertur, 
And hauing kiſt his hand, ſtroke vp his haire, 


Made a French conge, cryes. © rrwe/ feare 
To the antique Bed-poll. I laughr a maine 

That down my cheeks the mirthful drops did raine. 
Well he's no [awe but ſubſtantiall, _ | 
In ſhow, and effence a good naturall. 
When as thou hear'tt me aske ſpruce Dwcerzs 
Fro whence he comes. And hee ſtraight anſivers vs, 
From Lady Zilla. And is going (traight © 
To the Counteſle of ( ) for the doth waite 

His comming. And will ſurcly ſend her Coach, . 
Vnlcſle he make the ſpeedier approch. - 

Art not thou ready for to breake th 000 


At laughing at the fondnes thou haſt ſecne 
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Quedam CF ſunt, ex videntur, 


In this vaine-glorious foole > When thou doſt know 
I eneuer durſt vnto theſe Ladies ſhow 

I.” face. V Vell, he's no accident, 
Butreall, recall, ſhameleſle, umpudent. 
And yet be boaſts, and wonders that each man 
Can call him by his name, ſweet Daceas : 
And is right proude that thus his name 1s knowne. 
I, Ducers, I, thy names too farre blowne. 
The world foo much, thy ſelfe too little know'ſt 
Thy priuate ſelfe. Why then ſhould Dwcers boalt ? 
But verry Satyre, w lt thou daine <ſplay 
Theſe open naggs, which purblind eyes bewray ? 
Come, come, and ſnarle more darke at ſecrete fin, 
vvhich in ſuch Laborinths enwrapped bin, 
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Quedam er ſunt, ex videntur. 


That Ariadne I muſt craue thy ayde 

To helpe me finde where this foule monſter's layd, 
Then will I drive the Minotaure from vs, 

And ſceme tobe aſecond Theſerc. 
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OVV doth Ramnnſa Adraftiay, 
N Daughter of Night, and of the Ocean 
Prouoke my pen. V Vhatcold Sarmrrnian 
Can hold, and heare ſuch vile detraQtion ? 
Yee Pines of Ida, ſhake our fayre growne height, 
For loxe at firſt daſh will with thunder hehe. 
Yee Cedars bend, fore lighrning you diſivay . 
Yee Lyons tremble, for an Aſle doth bray. 
'V Vho cannot raile ? vvhat dog but dare to barke 
Gainſt Phebes brighenes in the ſilent darke 3 
vvhat ſtinking Scauenger (f ſo he will 
Though ſtreets be fayre,) but may right cafily fill, 
His dungy tumbrel 2 ſw pare,waſh ,make cleane, 
Yet from your fairnes he ſome durt can gleane. 
The windie-chollicke {trm'd to haue ſome vent, 


And now tis flowne, and now his rage is ſpent. 
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So haue I ſcene the fuming waues to free, 

| Andin the end, naught but white foame beget. 

So haue [ ſcene the ſullen clowdes to cry, 

And weepe for anger that the earth was dry 

After theyr ſpight, that all the haile-ſhot drops 

Could ncuer peice the chriſtall water tops, 

And neuer yet could worke her more dſbface 

But onely bubble quiet Thers face. 

Vaine enwous detrator from the good 

vvhat Cymcke (pint rageth in thy blood ? 

Cannot a poore miſtaken title ſca 

But thou muſt chat into t Tumkeell ſcrape? 

Cannot ſome lewd, unmodeſt beaſtlines 

Lurke, and lic hid in1ult & lnes, 

But Grulbe ſubtile-ſinelling {winiſh ſnout 

Mult ſent, and grunt, and needes will finde it out ? 
E. 3 Come 
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Come daunce yce ſtumbling Satyres by his ſide 

It he liſt once the Syon Mule denide. 

Ye Granta's white Nymphs,come & with you bring 
Some illabub, whilſt he doth ſweetly ſing 

Gainlt Peters teares, and aries mouing moanc, 
And like a fierce enraged Boare doth foame 

At ſacred Sonnets. O daring hardiment ! 

At Bartas ſweet Semaines, raiſe impudent 

At Hopkws, Sternhold, and the Scottiſh King, 
Atall Tranſlators that doe ſtriue to bring 
That ſtranger language to our yulgar tongue, 


Spett in thy poylon theyr faire acts among. 
Ding them all downe from faire Teruſalem, 
And mew them vp in thy deſerued Bedlem. 

Shall Painims honor, their vile falſed gods 


With ſprightly wits ? and ſhall not we by ods 
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REACTIO. 


Farre, farre, more ſtrive with wits beſt quinteſſence 
To adore that ſacred cucr-lwing Eſſence ? 

Hath not ſtrong reaſon moou'd the Legilts mind, 
To ay the fayreſt of all Natures kinde 

The Prince by a prerogans may claime ? 

Why may not then our ſoules without thy blame, 
(vvhich is the belt thing that our God did frame) 
Deuote the beſt part to his ſacred Name ? 

And with due reuerence and deuotion 

Honor his Name with our inuention ? 

No, Poeſie not fit for ſuch an athion, 

It is defild with ſuperitition : 

It honord Baule, therefore polute, polute, 

Unfu for ſuch a ſacred initunte, 

So haue I heard an Heritick maintaine 

The Church vnholy, where /chouas Name 
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Is now ador'd : becauſc he ſurely knowes 
Some-times it was dehl'd with Popiſh ſhowes. 
The Bells profane, and not tobe endur'd, 
Becauſe to Popilh rites they were inur'd. 

Pure madnes peace, ceaſc to be infolent, 

And be not outward ſober, inlye impudent. 
Fie inconſiderate, it greeueth me 
An Academick ſhould ſo ſenceles be. 
Fond Cenfurcr 1 Why ſhould thoſe mirrors ſeeme 
So vile to thee ? vvhich better judgements deeme 
Exquiſite then,and in our poliſh'd times. 

May run for ſencetull tollerable lines. 

What, not meatocria firma from thy ſpight ? 

But muſt thy enuious hungry fangs needs lighe 


On Magittrates mirrour ? muſt thou needs detrat 
And {tnuc to worke his antient honors wrack ? 
What 
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What, ſhall not Ro/amond, or GaneFton, 

Ope their ſweet lips without detraQtion 2 
But muſt our moderne (rt enuious eye 
Seeme thus to quote ſome groſle deformity 2 
Where Art, not error ſhincthin their (tile, 
Buterror and no Art doth thee beguile. 

For tell me Crittich, is not Fiftion 
The ſoule of Poefies inuention ? 
Ist not the forme ? the ſpirit ? and the eſlence ? 
The life ? and the eflentiall difference 2 

Which omni, ſemper, ſoli, doth agree - 

To heaucnly diſcended Poehie ? 

Thy wit God comfort mad Chirurgion 
What, make ſo dangerousan Incifion ? 


At firſt daſh whip away the inſtrument 
Of Poets Procreation ? fie ignorant ! 
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When as the ſoule, and vitallblood doth reſt 

And hath in Fon onely intereſt ? 

What Satyre | ſucke the ſoule from Pockic 

And leauc him fpritles? 0 impiety ! 

Would cuer any erudite Pedant 

Seeme1n his _ lines ſo inſolent ? 

But thus it is when pitty Priſcians 

V Vil nceds ſtep vp to be Cenforians. 

When once they can in true skan'd verſes frame 

eA brane Encomium of good Vertmes name. 

Why thus it is, when Mimick Apes will ſtrive 

vvith Iron wedge the trunks of Oakes to riuc. 
But ſee, his ſpirit of detraftion 

Muſt nible at a glorious adtion. 

Emge ! ſome gallant ſpirit, ſome reſolued blood 

vvill hazard all to worke his Countries good 
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And to enrich his ſoule, and raiſe his name 

vvill boldly faile vnto the rich Guizne. - 

What then ? mult ſtraight ſome ſhameles Satyriſt 
vvith odious and opprobrius termes inſiſt 

To blaſt ſo high refolu'd intention 

vvith a malignant vile detration ? 

So haue I ſcene a curre dogge in the ſtreete 
Piſle gainſt the faireſt poſts he (hll could meete. 
So haue I ſeene the march wind {true to fade 
The faireſt hewe that Art, or Nature made. 

So Enuy ſtill doth barke at cleareſt ſhine 

And (trwesto ſtaine heroyick aQs, deuine. 
vvell, I haue caſt thy water, and I ſee 

Tart falne to wits extreamelt pouerty, 

Sure in Conſumption of the ſpritely part. * 
Goe vſc ſome Cordiall for to cheere thy hart: 
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Or els I feare that I one day ſhall ſee 
Thee fall, into ſome dangerous Litargje. 

But come fond Bragart, crowne thy browes with 
Intrance thy ſelfe in thy ſweet extaſic. (Bay 
Come, manumit thy plumie pinion, 

And ſcower the ſword of Eluiſh champion, 

Or els vouchſafe to breathe in wax-bound quill, 
And daine our longing cares with muſick fill : 
Or let vs ſee thee ſome ſuch ſtanzacs frame 
That thou maiſt raiſe thy vile inglorious name. 
Sommon the Nymphs and Driades to bring 
Some rare ipuention, whilſt thou dooſt ling | 
So ſweet, that thou mat hhoulder from aboue 
The Eagle from the ſtaires of freendly Toue : 


And leade [ad Pluto Captime with thy ſong, 
Gracing thy ſelfe, that art os 'd ſo long. 
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Come ſomewhat ſay(but hang me when tis done) 
Worthy of braſſe, and hoary marble ſtone ; 

Speake yee at tentine Swaines that heara him niewer 
Will not his Paſtorals indure for cuer ? 

Speake yee that neucr heard him ought but raile 
Doe not his Poems beare a glorious faile ? 

Hath not he ſtrotgly wſtled from aboue 

The Eagle from the ſtmres of friendly Loue ? 

May be, may be, tut tis his mode#ty, SITES 

He comld if that he would, nay would if could I ſee. 
Who cannot raile ? and with a blaſting breath 
Scorch cuen the whiteſt Lillies of the carrh > 
Who cannot ſtumble ina ſtuttering ſtile 2 

And thallow heads with /cemmg fades beguile 2 


Ceaſe, ceaſe, at length to be malcuolent, 
To faireſt bloomes of Vertues eminent. 


Strive 


4 
4 
| 
: 
: 
1 
4 
| 
, 
| 


REACT 1O. 


Strive not to ſoile the freſheſt hewes on earth 
With thy malitious and vpbraiding breath. 
Emnme, let Pines of /da reſt alone, 

For they will growe ſpight of thy thunder ſtone, 
Striue not to nible in their ſwelling graine 

With toothles gums of thy detratting braine : 
Eate not thy dam, but laugh and ſport with me 
At ſtrangers follies with a merry he 

Lets not maligne our kin. Then Satyriſt 

I doe falute thee with an open fiſt. 


Parua magna, magna nulla, 


Mbitious Gorgors, wide-mouth'd Lamians, 
FA Shape-changng Proteans, damn'd Briareans, 

Is mos dead ? 18 Radamanth a\leepe ? 

That yee thus dare vnto Jowes Pallace creepe? 
vvhat, hath fammuſia ſpent her knotted whip ? 
That yee dire ſtriue on Hebes cup to lip ? 

Yet know Apolloes quiver is not ſpent 
But can abate a vn hardiment. 
Python 3s (aine, yet his accurſed race, 
end looke deuine Aftrea in the face : 
Chaos returne, and with confuſion 


Inuolue the world with tran ge diſuruon ; 
For 
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Parua magna, magna nulla. 


For Pluto ſits in that adored chaire 

vvhich doth belong vnto Mmernas heire. 

- Hecatombe! 06 Cataſtrophe Huc vſ- 
rom Mydas pompe, to Irs e que Xyli- 

Pradiihs ho cleftiall hee 5 N |. 

Did ſteale from hcauen, therewith to inſpire 

Our earthly __ wich a ſence-ful! mind, 

vvhereby we might t th of Nature find, 

Is ding'd to hell-and Ros cates his hart 

vvhich did ſuch deepe Philoſophy unpart 

To mortall men. vvhen theeuing Mercury 

That cuen in his new borne infancy 

Stole faire eApolior quiuer, and /owes mace, | 

And would haue filch'd the lightning fr6 his place, 


But that he feard'd he ſhould haue burnt his wing 


Anding'd tus downy tcathers new come ſpring 3 ; 
He 
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Parua magna, magna nulla, 


He that in gaſtly ſhade of nighe doth lcadg 
Our foules, vnto the empire of the dead. 
When he that better doth delerue a rope 

Is a faire planet in our Horoſcope. 

And now hath Calzcens in his band p 

Ot lite and death that hath the fole command. 


Thus petty thefts are paved, and ſoundly whipt, 


But greater crimes are {]ightly ouerſhpt : 

Nay he's. Godthat can doe villany 

vvith a good grace, and ghb facihty. - 

The harmles hunter, with a ventrous eye 

When vnawares he did Diana pic, 

Nak'd in the fountaine he became ſtraightway 

Vato his greedy hounds a withed pray, 
| FE. 
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Parua magna, magna nulla, 


His owne delights taking away his breath, 

And all vogratefull forc'd his fatall death. 

(And euer {ince Hounds eate their Maiſters cleane, 

For ſo D:ana curſt them in the ſtreame.) 

Whea {tr6ng backt Hercwlesin one poore night 

Wuth great, great eaſe, and wondrous dehght 

In ſtrength of luſt and Venus ſurquedry 

Rob'd fifty vvenches of virginity. 

Farre more then luſty Lawrence. Yet poore ſoule 

He with eMteon drinks of V em bole, 

When Hercules lewd at, is regiſtred, 

And for his fruitfull labour Detfted. 

And had a place in heauen him aſſigned 

When hethe world, vnto the world' religned. iy 
us 


| «K ol 

o Je 3k XC, AI f 
% . —— : << - bel _ YI - - _ 
LE Sore 


F L 


*?, 


Parua magna, magna nulla, 


Thus little ſcapes are deepely puniſhed, 
But mighty villanes arc for Gods adored. 
Joe brought his ſiſter to a nuptiall bed, 
Andhath an Hebe, and a Ganemeae, 

A Leda, and a thouſand more beſide, 
His chaſt Alcmena, and his fiſter bride : 
Who fore his face was odiouſly defil'd 
And by [xion groſely got with child. 
This thunderer, that nghe vertuouſly 
Thruſt forth his father from his empery 
Is now the great Monarko of the earth, 
Whoſe awfull nod, whoſe all commaunding breath 


Shakes Europs ground-worke. And his title makes Re 
As dread a noyle, as when a Canon ſhakes mi 
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Parua magna, magna nulla. 


The ſubtile ayre. Thus hell-bredvillany 
Is th!l rewarded with high dignity. 316.0 
V Vhen S:5phus that did but once reueale - 
That this inceſtious villane had to deale 

In We Phlinme with Coma faire, 

Is damn'd to hell, ig endles black diſpaire 

Euer to reare his twinbling ſtone vprighe 

Vpon the ſtcepy mountaines lofty height. - | 
His ſtone will neuer now get greeniſh moſle . 
Since he hath thus encur'd ſo great a loſle - 
As lowes high favour. But itneeds mult be 
vvhillt /aze doth rule, and ſway the empery 
And poore Aitrea's fled into an Ie 
 And|mwesa pooreand baniſhed exile: 
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Parua magna, magna nulla. 


And there pen'tl vp, ſighs in her fad lament, 
vvearing away 10 ning langmſhment. 

If that Syl-mes Al edot chaunce to bray, 

And ſo the Satyrces lewdnes doth bewray, 

Let him for eucr be a ſacrifice; 

Prick, ſpurre, beate, loade, for eucr tyraniſc 

Ouer the foole. Butlet forme {erberrs 

Keepe back the wife of ſweet tongu'd Orphens, 
Gnato applaudes the Hound. Ler that ſame child 
Of Night, and Sleepe,(which hath the world defil'd 
vvith odious railing) barke gainſ? all the work 

Of all the Gods, and find ſome error lurke 

In all the graces. Let his lauer lip YE. 
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Speake in reproch! of Natures workmanſhip, 
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| Parua magna, magna nulla. 


Let himvpbraid faire Yew if he liſt * 

For her ſhort heele. Let him with rage inſiſt 
Tolnarlc at V#lcans man, becauſc he was 
| Not made with windowes of tranſparant glas 
T hat all might ſee the paſſions of his Had 
Let his all-blaſting tongue great errors find 
In Pallas houſe, becauſe if next ſhould burne 
It could not from the ſodaine perill turne. 
Let him vpbraide great /ove with luxury 
Condemne the Heauens Queene of iclouſie. 
Yet this ſame Stygius Momus muſt be prayſed 
And to ſome Godhead at the leaſt be raiſed. 
But if poore Orphens {mg melodioully, 

And {tiuc with muſicks ſyvecteſt ſymphonic 
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Parua magna, magna nulla. 


To praiſe the Gods, and vnaduiſedly 

Doe but ore-ſlip one drunken Deitie, 
Forthwith the bouzing Bacchws out doth ſend 
His furious Bacchides, to be reueng'd. 

And ſtraight they teare the ſweet Muſit tion, 
Andleaue him to the dogs deuilſion. 

Hebrus, beare witnes of thes crucltic, 

For thou did'lt view poore Orphens tragedie. 
Thus ſlight negleRt are deepeſt v lanie, 

But blaſting mouthes deſerue a deitie. 

Since Ga olhes flept, when he was ſet to watch 
Lealt S»/ or U#ulcan ſhould Marortires catch 
In viing Vers: {ince the hoy did nap, 
Whereby bright *Phabus did great Mars intrap. 
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Parua magna, magna nulla. 


Poore Gall now, ( hilom to* Mars io deere) 
b tin: = to a crowing Chaunteclcre 
F, 3, cl cucr {ince, fore that the ſunne doth ſhine, 
(Leaft - heb ſhould with Insall-peircing eyne ; 
Pilcry fone Vl an,) he doth crow full ſhrill, 
TT hat all the avre with Ecchoes he doth fill. 
Wultt 17-75, though all the Gods doe ſee his ſin, 
And know m what lewd vice he luuethin, 
Yer 1s adored (Hll, and magnified, 
And: a1t' all honors duly worſhipped. 
Fre Viral Faults ro mountaines raizhe are raiſed, 
 $l:o!r fcapes are whipt, but damned deeds are Prai- 
He. fie, lJamdecewedall thys while, (ſcd. 
A nult ot errors doth my ſcncc beguilez 
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Parua mag, magna nulla, 


I hauc beene long of all my wits bereauen, 

Heauen for hell taking, taking hell for heauen 

Vertue for vice, and vice for vertue ſtill, 

Sower for [weet, and zood for paſling ill. 

If not ? would vice and odious villanie 

Be (t!] rewa: ded with high dignity ? 

Would damned /oxuxy, be of all men praiſed, 

And with high honors vnto heauen raiſed ? 
T1s fo, tis lo; Rior, and Luxune 

Arc vertuous, meritorious chathtie : 

That which I thouzht to be damn''d hel-borne pride 

I; huwble model he, and navght beſides 

That which I deemed Zace hz ſurquedry, 

Is grauc, and (taicd, cnull, Scbrienie. 
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Parua magna, magna nulla. 


O then thrice holy age, thrice ſacred men } 
Mong whom-no vice a Satyre can diſcerne, 
Sinc «Luſt, 1s turned into Chaitktie, 
And Riot, vnto ſad Sobrierie. 
Nothing but $00 oodnes raigneth in our age, 
And vertues all are ioyn "din marriage. 
Heerc is no dwelling for Impietic, 
No habitation forbaſe Villani. 
Heere arc no ſubieQts for 'Reprooſes ſharpe vaine, 
Then hence rude Satyre, make a;vay amaine 
And ſecke a ſeate where more Im puritic 
Dothlye and lurke in ſtill ſecuritie. 

Now doth my Satyre ſtagger in a doubt, 
Whether to ccaſe, or cls to write it out. 
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Parua magna, magna nulla, 


The ſubie&is too ſharpe for my dull quill. 
Some ſonne of Maya 7 tt thy riper Sil 
For I'le goe turne my tub againſt the ſunne, 
And iſtly markehow higher Plannets runne, 
Contemplating their hidden motion. 
Then on ſome Latmos with Endimon, 
Vle ſlumber out my tune in diſcontent, 
And neuer waketo be malcuolent, 
A beedle to the worlds jmpuriticy 
But ever ſleepe in ſtill ſecuritie. 

If thys diſpleaſe the worlds wrong-iudging ſight, 
It glads my ſoule, and m ſome better ſpnight 
Fle write againe. Butif that this doe pleaſe, 
Hence, hence, Satyrick Muſe, take endleſle cafe. 


Huſh 


Huſh nowyee Band-doggs, barkeno more at me, 
But let me flide away in ecrecic. - * 


© #8. # f SORE 
Exictetus, 
Fanlts eſcaped. 
Age 33, line 8, for « ſe take of,read »ſſe rake of 


page 24. for Pricks by, read Prichs him by. page 48 
Ii. 2. for oft, read ought. & line 12. for ſay read (ad. 
Alſoin page 46. 1. 7. & 8, read thus. 
Ts looſe legd Lats, that ame common Drab, 
For whom good Tubrio rooke the mortall ſtab. 
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